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THE 



PLEASURES OF HOPE; 



PART FIRST. 



ANALYSIS OF PART I. 



The Poem open» with a comparifon between the 
beauty of remote objedls in a landfcape, and thofe ideal 
fcenes of felicity which the imagination deUghts to con- 
template. — ^The influence of anticipation upon the other 
paflions is next delineated. An allufion is made to the 
well known fi£lioii in Pagan tradition, that, when all the 
guardian deities of mankind abandoned the world, Hope^ 
alone was left behind. — ^The confolations of this paflion 
in fituations of danger and diftrefs. — The feaman on his 
midnight watclu — ^The foldier marching into battle. — ^Al- 
hifion to the interefting adventures of Byron. 

The infpiration of Hope, as it actuates the efforts of 
genius, whether in the department of fcience, or of 
tafle. — DomefHc felicity, how intimately conneded with 
views of future happinefs. — PiAure of a mother watch- 



2 ANALYSIS Oti PARI I. 

ing her infant when afleep. — Pidures of the prifoncr, 
the maniac, and the wandci^r. 

From the confolations of individual mifery, a tranfition 
is made to profpefts of political improvement in the fu- 
ture ftate of fociety. — The wide field that is yet open 
fojr the progrefs of humanizing arts among uncivilired 
nationfl.— From thefe views of amelioration of fociety, 
and the cxtendon of liberty and truth over d<;fpotic and 
baibarous countriesy by a melancholy contrail of ideas 
we arc led to reflect upon the haid fate of a brave 
people recently confpicuous in their ftruggles for inde- 
pendence.---Defcription of the capture of Waifaw, of 
the laft conteft of the oppreflbrs and the opprefTed, and 
the mafikcrc of the Polifti Patriots at the bridge of 
Prague* — ^Apoftrophc to the felf*intereftcd enemies of 
human improvement.— The wrongs of Africa. — The 
barbarous poUcy of Europeans in India.— Prophecy in 
the Hindoo mythology of the expelled defccnt of the 
Deity^ to redrefs the miferies of their race, and to take 
vengeance on the violators of juftice and mercy. 



PLEASURES OF HOPE. 



PART I. 



At fummer eve, vrhcn Heav'a's aerial bow 
Spans with brigfat andi the glittering hills below. 
Why to yon mountain tarns the mufing eye, 
Whofe funbright fummit mingles with the &y ? 
Why do thofe cliffs of ihadowy tint appear 
More fweet than all the landfc^e (miling near ?—» 
Tis Diftance lends enchantment to the view, 
And robes the mountain in its azure hu&^ 

A ii 



4 PLEASURES OF HOPE. 

Thus, with delight, we linger to furvey 
The promised joys of life's unmeafur'd way ; 
Thus, from afar, each dim-difcover'd fcene 
More pleafing feems than all the pail hath been ; 
And every form, that Fancy can repair 
From dark oblivion, glows divinely there. 

What potent fpirit guides the rapturM eye 
To pierce the fliades of dim futurity ? 
Can Wifdom lend, with all her heav'nly power, 
The pledge of Joy's anticipated hour ? 
Ah, no ! fhe darkly fees the fate of man — 
Her dim horizon bounded to a fpan ; 
Or, if fhe hold an image to the view, 
'Tis Nature pidur'd too feverely tnie. 
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PLEASURES OF HOPE. 5 

h thee, fweet Hope ! refides the heav'nly light, 

loun remoteil rapture on the fight : 

is the charm of life's bewilder'd way, 25 

alls each flumb'ring paffion into play : 

I by thy touch, I fee the fitter band, 

toe watching, ftart at thy command, 

y where'er tliy mandate bids them fteer, 

safure's path, or Glory's bright career. 3^- 

neval Hope, the Aonian Mufcs fay, 
Man and Nature moum'd their firft decay ; 
every form of death, and every woe, 
rom mahgnant flars to earth below ; 
Murder bar'd his arm, and rampant War ^ j 

. the red dragons of her iron car ; 

A iij 



§ PLEASURES ar HOPE. 

When peace and Mercy, baniih'd from the plaio^ 
Sprung on the viewkfs winds to Heav'n again ; . 
Ally all forfook the friendlefs ginky mind. 
But Hope, the charmer, Bnger'd fUll behind. 

Thus, while Elijah's burning wheels prepare. 
From Carmtl's height, to fweep the fields of air, 
The prophet's mantle, ere his flight began, 

4 

Dropp'd on the world — a facred gift to man. 

Aufpicious Hope ! in thy fweet garden grow 
Wreaths for each toil, a charm for every woe : 
Won by their fweets, in Nature's languid hour, 
The way-worn pilgrim feeks thy fummer bower ; 
There, as the wild-bee murmurs on the wing, 
What peaceful dreams thy handmaid fpirits bring ! 
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PLEASVKSS or NOPI. / 

hat viewlefs forms th' ^olian ofgan play, 

id fweep the funow'd lines of azixious thought away ! 

Angel of life ! thy glitterinjf wings explore 

nil's lonelteft bounds, and Ocean's wildcft fhorc. 

> ! to the wint'ry winds the pilot yields :; ;• 

is bark careering o'er unfathom'd fields ; 

>w on Atlantic waves he rides afar, 

here Andes, giant of the weflem ftar, 

ith meteor flandard to the winds unfurl'd, 

loks from lus throne of clouds o'er half the worl J. 6;. 

Now far he fwceps, where fcarce a fummer fmiles. 
1 Behring's rocks, or Greenland's naked ifles j 
•Id on his midnight watch the breezes blow, 
m\ waftes that (lumber in eternal fnow ; 

A iiij 



8 PLEASURES OF HOPE. 

And waft, acrofs the waves tumultuous roar, '6^ 

The wolPs long howl from Oonalafka's ihore. 

Poor child of danger, nuriling of the ftorm. 
Sad are the woes that wreck thy manly form ! 
Rocks, waves, and winds, the fhatter'd bark delay ; 
Thy heart is fad, thy home is far away. 70 

But Hope can here her moonlight vigils keep, 
And fmg to charm the fpirit of the deep : 
Swift as yon flreamer lights the ftarry pole, 
Her vifions warm the watchman's penfive foul : 
His native hills that rife in happier climes, 75 

The grot that heard his fong of other times. 
His cottage-home, his bark of ilender fail. 
His glaffy lake, and broomwood bloffom'd vale, 



f LEASVftltfs or HOPE. 9 

Rufh on his thought ; he fweeps before the wind. 
Treads the lov'd ihore he figh'd to leave behind ; 80 

Meets at each fl^p a friend's familiar face. 
And flies at iaft to Helen's long embrace.? 
Wipes from her cheek the rapture-fpeaking teBr» 
And ckfpsy with many a figh, his diildren dear ! 
While, long negle6led, but at length care&'d, 85 

Mis faithfrd dog falutes the finiling gueft. 
Points to the mailer's eyes (where'er they roam] 
His wiftfttl hcCf and whines a welcome home. 

Friend of the brave ! in peril's darkeft hour, 
Intrepid Virtue looks to thee for power ; 90 

To thee the heart its trembhng homage yields, 
On flormy floods, and camage-cover'd fields, 



lO f LBA8VKE9 Ct 1I0»I. 

When fircmt to froot tlie ha^iierM hofis eanhme^ 
Halt ere they clofc^ and form the dreadful line. 
When all is ftiU on Death's devoted foil» 
The march-worn foldier mingles for the toil ; 
As ring&his glittering tube, he lifts on high 
The dauntkis brow, and fpirit-fpeaking eye. 
Hails in his heart the triumph yet to come» 
And hears thy ftcmny mufic in the drum ! 

And fuch thy ftrcngth-Jnfpiring aid that bore 
The hardy Byron to his native fhore. — * 
In horrid climes, where Chiloe's tempefts fweep 
Tumultuous murmurs o'er the troubled deep, 
'Twas his to mourn misfortune's rudeft fhock^ 
Scourg'd by the winds, and cradled on the rock, 



To wake oikch joykfir miHrii» aaA feuch aq^ 

The funiih'd hsuDts of io^taarj mta^ 

Whofe raccy unyielding aa their native fiqrni> 

Knows not a trace of Nature but the jEorm ; i to 

Yet, at thy call, the hardy tar purfued, 

Pak, but intrepid, fad, but unfubduedy 

Pierc'd the deep woods, and, haiUng from afar. 

The moon's pale planet and the northern ftar ; 

Paus'd at each dreary cry, unheard before, 115 

Hyxnas in the yrM, and mermaids on the fhore ; 

Till, led by thee o'er many a cliff fublime. 

He found a warmer world, a milder clime, 

A home to reft, a iheker to defend^ 

Peace and repofe, a Briton and a friend ! ' 120 



12 PLEASURES OF HOPE. 

Congenial Hope ! thy paflion-kindling power, 
How bright, how flrong, in youth's iintroubled houi 
On yon proud height, with genius hand in hand, 
I fee thee light, and wave thy golden wand« 

" Go, Child of Heaven ! (thy winged words proc! 
*Tis thine to fearch the boundlefe fields of fame ! 
Lo ! Newton, Prieft of Nature, (hines afar. 
Scans the wide world, and numbers ev'ry ftar ! 
Wilt thou, with him, myfterious rites apply. 
And watch the ihrine with wonder-beaming eye ? 
Yes, thou fhalt mark, with magic art profound. 
The fpeed of light, the circling march of found ; 
With Franklin grafp the lightning's fiery wing, 
Or yield the lyre of Heav'n another firing. ^ 



PLEASURES OF HOPE* I3 

" The Swedifh fage admires, in yonder bow'rs, * ^35 
His winged infers, and his rofy flow'rs ; 
Calls from their woodland haunts the favage train 
With founding horn, and counts them on the plain-— 
So once^ at Heav'n's command, the wand'rers came 
To Eden's (hade, and heard their vsuious name* 140 

" Far from the world, in yon fcquefter'd cGme,. 
Slow pafs the fons of Wifdom, more fublime 5 
Calm as the fiel(& of Heav'n, his fapient eye 
The lov'd Athenian lifts to realms on high, 
Admiring Plato on his fpotlefs page, 145 

Stamps the bright di6iates of the Father fage : 
* Shall Nature bound to Earth's diurnal fpan 
The fire of Gody th' immortal foul of man I* 
2 



14 PLEASURES OF HOPE. 

« Turn, Child of Heav'n, Xhj raptore-lightcn'd cy 
To Wifdom's walks, the (acred Nine are nigh ; 
H^k ! from bright fpires that gild the Delphian hei] 
From ftreams that wander in etemal light* 
Rang'd on their hilly Harmonia's daughters fwcU 
The mingling tones of hom^ and harp, and (hell ; 
Deep from his vaults, the Loxian murmurs flow, * 
And Pythia'b awful oigan peals below. 

« Belov'd of HeaT*n ! the fmiiing mufe fhall fticd 
Her moonlight halo on thy beauteous head 5 
Shall fwell thy heart to rapture unconfin'd. 
And breathe a holy madneis o'er thy mind. ; 

I fee thee roam her guardian pow'r beneath, 
And talk with fpirits on the midnight heath ; 



PLIASORXS OF HOPt. I5 

of ffoky wand'rert whence they came, 
each blood-ftain'd form hts earthly name ; 
:ave in rapid verfe the deeds they tell, 165 

d the trembling vorld the tales of hdL 

en Venus, thron'd in clouds of rofy hue, 

x>m her golden urn the vefper dew, 

s fond man her glimmering noon employ, 

love and walks of tender joy ; 17c 
r mood the goddefii (hall recall, 

. as dew thy tones of mufic fall ; 
eauty's deeply pi6hu^d fmiks impart 
more dear than pleafure to the heart^^ 

1 thy fighs (hall flow the Lefbian ilnun, 175 
id in Beauty's ear, nor plead in vain. 



l6 PtEASURES OF HOPE- 

" Or wilt thou Orphean hymns more facred dttmr 
And ftecp thy fong in Mercy's mellow ftream ; 
To penfive drops the radiant eye beguile — 
For Beauty's tears are lovelier than her fmile ;?— ] 
On N^ature's throbbing anguifh pour relief, 
And teach&impaidion'd fouls the Joy of Grief ^ 

" Yes ; to tjiy tongue fhall feraph words be giv'n. 
And pow'r on earth to plead the caufe of Heav'n ; 
The proud, the cold untroubled heart of ftone, ] 

That never mus'd on forrow but its own. 
Unlocks a generous fibre at thy command,. 
Like Horeb's rocks beneath the prophet's hand. ^ 
The hving lumber of his kindred earth, 
Charm'd into foul, receives a fccond birth ; 



rUEASURES OF HOPE. If 

jds thy dread pow'r another heart afford, 
liofe paffion-touch'd harmpqious ftrings accord 
rue as the circling fpheres to Nature's plan $ 
nd man, the brother, lives the friend of man ! 

" Bright as the pillar rofe at Heav'n's command, 195 

/lien Ifrael march'd along the defert land, 

laz'd through the night on lonely wilds afar, 

md told the path — ^a never-fetting ftar : 

0, heav'nly Genius, in thy courfe divine, 

iope is thy ftar, her light is ever thine." 2CO 

Propitious Pow'r ! when rankling cares annoy 
The (acred home of Hymenean joy ; 
Wien doom'd to Poverty's fequeftet'd dell. 
Hie wedded pair o£ love and virtue dwell, 

B 



l6 TL%ABVKLS OF HOPE. 

Unpitied by the world, unknown to f»mc» 30 

Their woea, their wiihefip and thdr hearts the iame-^ 

Oh there, prophetic Hope I thy foiik beftow, 

And chafe.the pangs that worth (hould never kooww- 

There, as the parent deals his fcanty ftore 

To fnendlds babes, and weeps to give no more ; 21 

Tell, that his manly race (hail yet aiTuage 

Their father's wrongs, and fhield his later age» 

What though for him no Hybh fweets difUU, 

Nor bloomy vines wave piuple on the hill ; 

Tell, that when filent years have pafs'd away, 21 

That when his eye grows dim, his trefles gray, 

Thefe bufy hands a lovelier cot fhall build* 

And deck with fairer flow'rs his little field. 

And call from Hcav'n propitious dews to breathe 

Arcadian beauty on the barren heath ; 2a< 
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PLEASURES OF HOPE. J9 

Tell, that while Love's fpontaneous fmile endears 
The days of peace, the fabbath of his years. 
Health fhall prolong to many a feftive hour 
The focial pleafures of his humble bower, 

Lo 1 at the couch where infant beauty fleeps, 22 v 
Her filent watch the mournful mother keeps ; 
She, while the lovely babe unconfcious lies. 
Smiles on her flumb'ring child with peniive eyes. 
And weaves a fong of melancholy joy-— 
<< Sleep, image of thy father, fleep, my boy : ajQ 

No lingering hour of forrow (hall be thine ; 
No figh that rends thy father's heart and mine | 
Bright as his manly fire, the fon fliall be 
In form and foul ; but, ah ! more bleft than he * 

B ii 



20 FEEASURES OF HOPE. 

Thy fame, thy worth, thy filial love, at laft. 
Shall foothc this aching heart for all the paft — 
With many a fmile my folitude repay. 
And chafe the world's ungenerous fcom away. 

** And fay, when fummon'd from the world and 
I lay my head beneath the willow tree ; 
Wilt tbouy fweet mourner ! at my ftone appear, 
And foothe my parted fpirit hng'ring near ? 
Oh, wilt thou come, at ev'ning hour, to (hed 
The tears of Memory o'er my narrow bed ; 
With aching temples on thy hand reclin'd, 
Mufe on the laft farewell I leave behind, 
Breathe a deep figh to winds that murmur low, 
And think 6n all my love, and all my woe V\ 



PIIEASUI.B8 OF HOPS. 31 

So fpeaks affediony ere the infant eye 

n look regard, or brighten in reply ; 2Jo 

t when the cherub lip hath learnt to claim 

mother's ear by that endearing name ;. 

)n as the playful innocent can prove 

tear of pity» or a fmile of love, 

cons his murm'ring talk beneath her care, 355 

lifps with .holy look his ev'ning prayer, 

gazing,. mutely penfive, fits to hear 

e mournful ballad warbled in his ear ; 

w fondly looks admiring Hope the while^ 

every artlefs tear, and every finile ! 260 

w glows the joyous parent to defcry 

^elefs bofom, true toTympathy ! 

B iij 



22 PLSASUaSS OF HOPS. 

Where is the troubled heart, confign'd to (hare 
Tumultuous toils, or folitary care^ 
Unbleft by vifionary thoughts that ftray 26j 

To count the joys of Fortune's better day ! 
Lo, nature, life, and liberty relume 
The dim-«y'd tenant of the dungeon gloom, 
A long loft friend, or haplefs child reftor'd. 
Smile at his blazing hearth and focial board ; 270 

Warm from his heart the tears of rapture flow, 
And virtue triumphs o'er remembered woe. 

Chide not his peace, proud Reafon ! nor deftroy 
The fhadowy forms of uncreated joy, 
That urge the lingering tide of hfe, and pour 275 

Spontaneous flumbcr on his midnight hour. 



Hark! the Wild tMUkld &l^ to «^id< ^ gdtf 

That wafts fo flow her lover's dHUiil (Wl i 

Sh^ fad fpeftatudfs^ Obi the wioft'fy fhoK 

Watch'd the rude forge Yni fhroudlefif eor^ that iMrt, 

Knew the pale form, and, fhrieking in amaze, 28 1 

Clafp'd her cold h««d9| and fec'dl her maddening gaze .- 

Poor widowM wi«tch ! 'twas there flie wept iff tm, 

Till memory fttd her agonizing brain ^^ 

But Mercy gave^ to charm the fefife of wo^^ iSf 

Ideal peace, that Trtith could ne'er heftow |-^ 

Warm on htt heart the joys of FatWy beam, 

And aimlefs Hope delights her darkeft dream. 

Oft when yon meofl has cKmb'd the midnight iky. 
And the lohe fea4nrd wa^e» iCa wild^ft cry, 390 

B iiij 



24 PLEASURES' OP HOPS. 

Pil'd on the fteepi her blazing faggots bum 
To hail the bark that never can return ; 
And ftill fhe waitSy but fcarce forbears to we;pp 
That Gonftant love can linger on the deep. 

Andy mark the wretch, whofe wand'rings never knew 
The world's regard, that foothes, though half untrue, 296 
Whofe erring heart the lafti of forrow bore, 
But found not pity when it err'd no more. 
Yon friendlefs man, at whofe dejefted eye 
Th' unfeeling proud one looks — and paffes by j 300 

Condemned on Penury's barren path to roam, 
Scorned by the world, and left without a home — 
Ev'n he, at evening, (hould he chance to ftray. 
Down liy the hamlet's hawthom-fcented way, 
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PLEASURES OF HOPE. 25 

tnind the cot's romantic glade, are feen 3C5 

Ibm'd bean-fieldy and the floping green, 

er its humble gate, and thinks the while— 

t for me fome home like this would fmile, 

nkt fhade, to yield my iickly form, 

1 the. breeze, and fhelter in the ilorm ; 310 

mid my hand no ftinted boon aflign 

:hed hearts with forrows fuch as mine ;— — 

lerous wifh can foothe unpitied care, 

pe half mingles with the poor man's pray'r. 

! when I mourn, with fympathifing mind, 315 
ngs of fate, the woes of human kind, 
jful omens bid my fpirit fee 
idlefs fields of rapture yet to be ; 



t6 phtAiVktt or ffops. 

I watch the wheels of Nature's maxy pkii, 

And leant the future hy the paft of man* j ^ 

Comey bright Improvement ! on the car of Time^ 
And rule the fpaciotM world firom clime to chme j 
Thy handmaid arts (hall every wild exj^ore. 
Trace every wave, and cuhare every fhore« 
On Erie's banks, where tygers deal along, $i 

And the dread Indian chants a tlifmal fong, 
Where human fiends on midnight errands walk. 
And bathe in brains the murd'rous tomahawk ; 
There (haD the fiocks on thymy pafture itray. 
And (hepherds dance at Summer's opening day i 33 
Each wand'ring genius of the lonely gkn 
Shall ftart to view the glittering haunts of men j 
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od filence watch, cm woodlud heights aioundy 
le village curfew, aa it tolls profound. 

!n Lyi>ian groves, where damned rites are done, 535 
it bathe the rocks in blood, and veil the Am, 
ith (hall arreft the murd'rous arm profane, 
Id Obi flies ^ — the veil is rent in twain. 

iVliere barbarous hordes on Scythian mountains roam, 
Ith, Mercy, Freedom, yet ihall find a home ; 340 

lere'er degraded Nature bleeds and pines, 
im Guinea's coafl to Sibir's dreary mines, ^ 
Ith (ban penrade th' unfathom'd dariLnefs there, 
d light the dreadful features of defpair.*— 
rk ! the ftem captire fpunis his heavy load, 345 

id aiks the image bock that Heaven beftow'd I 



28 PLEASURES OF HOPE* 

Fierce in his eye the fire of valour bums, . 
And, as the Have departs, the man returns I 

Gh ! facred Truth ! thy triumph ceas'd a while,. 
And Hope, thy fifter, ceas'd with thee to (mile, 35O 
When leagu'd Oppreffion pour'd to Northern wars 
Her whifkerfd pandoors and her fierce hufiars, 
Wav'd her dread ftandard to the breeze of mom, 
Peal'd her loud drum, and twang'd her trumpet horn ;* 
Tumultuous horror brooded o'er her van, Jjf 

Prefaging wrath to Poland — and to man ! ^ 

Warfaw's lafl: chaxhpion, from her height. furvey^di 
Wide o'er the fields, a wafte of <ruin laid, — 
Oh ! Heav'n ! he cried, my bleeding country fave !-^ 
Is there no hand on high to fiiield the brave ?— « 3^ 
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et, though deftni^ion fweep thefe lovely plaini, 
ife, fellow-men ! our country yet remains 1 
^ that dread name, we wave the fword on high, 
id fwear for her to live !— with her to die! 

Ee faidy and on the rampart-heights array'd 365 

3 trufty warriors, few, but undifmay'd*; 

m-pacM and flow, ^ horrid front they form, ' 

U as the breeze, but dreadful as the ftorm ; 

w, murmuring founds along their banners fly, 

irenge, or death,— the watchword and reply ; 370 

en peal'd'the notes, omnipotent to charm, 

d the loud tocfin toU'd their laft aknn ! — 

!n vain^ alaa ! in vain, ye gallant few ! 

>m nmk to rank your volley'd thunder flew .*^— 
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Oh! bloodieft pifture in the book of Time, 37 

Sarmatia feU, unwept^ without a crime ; 
Found not a generous friend, a pitying foe. 
Strength in her arms, nor mercy in her woe ! 
Dropp'd from her nervelefs grafp the fhatter'd fpeari 
Clos'd her bright eyet and curb'd her high career ;— 3^ 
Hope, for a feafbn, bade the world farewell. 
And Freedom (briek'd— -as Koscius&o fdl I 

The fun went down, nor ceas'd the carnage there, 
Tumultuous murder fhook the midnight air-*^ 
On Prague's proud arch the fires of ruin glow, jj 

His blood-dy'd waters murm'ring far below ;-*. 
The ftorm prevails, the rampart yields a way, 
Burfts the wild cry of horror and difinay !— 
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Hark ! as the {mouldering piles with thunder &11> 
\ thoufand fhrieks for bopekfii mefcy call I 59Q 

!4ith fhook-^red meteors flaih'd ilong the fkj, 
Lnd confcious Nature (budder'd at the cry ! 

Oh ! Righteous Heav'n ! ere Freedom found a grarci 
liy (lept the fword, omnipotent to fa? c i 
here was thine arm^ O Vengeance ! where thy rod* 39; 
lat (mote the foes of Zion and of God» 
lat crufliM proud Ammon^ when his iron ear 
as yok'd in wrath, and thundered from afar? 
here was the ftorm that (lumber'd till the hoft 
blood-ftain'd Pharaoh left their trembling coaftf 400 
icn bade the deep in wild commotion flow» 
id heaVd an ocean on their march below i 
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Departed fpirits of the mighty dead ! 
Ye that at Marathon and Leudtra bled 1 
Friends of the world ! reftore your fwords to many 
Fight in his facred caufe, and lead the van ! 
Yet fdr Sarmatia's tears of blood atone. 
And make her arm puifiant ^ your own ! — 
Oh ! once again to Freedom's caufe return 
The patriot Tell*— the Bruce of Bannockbuum ! 

Yes ! thy proud lords, unpitied land^ fhall fee 
That man hath yet a foul — and dare be free J 
A little while, along thy faddening plains. 
The ftarlefs night of defolation reigns ; 
Truth ftiall reftore the light by Nature giv'n. 
And, like Prometheus, bring the fire of Heav'n 1 . 



W to the duft pppreflioa (hall be huil'dy 

ier name^ her aaiure* witb^r'd from the worU I 

Ye that tibe rifiag fnorp invidiom ingr]p, 

nd hate the light — becaufe your deeds are dark | 420 

* that expgnding truth insidious vkwi 

nd think, or wifk (he (ong <^ Hope untrue ; 

Thaps your litt)^ ihaiids prefume to fpaii 

le m^nsb of Genius^ and tbe pow'rs of man ^ 

rhaps y^ w»tcbf 9t Prid^^s unballow'd flirinei 425 

zr vifUmsy newjy flain» and thus divine £--- # 

Here (hall thy triumph. Genius, ceafe, and here, 

nth, Science, Virtue, clofe your (hort career/' 

Tyrants ! in vain ye txace the wizard ring ; 
vain ye limit MiQ4'« unwearied fpring : 430 

c 
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What ! can ye lull the winged winds afleep, 
Arrcft the rolHng woiM, or chain the deep ? 
No : — ^the wild wave contemns your fcepter*d hand ;- 
It roUM not back when Canute gave command ^ 

Man ! can thy doom no brighter foid allow I i 
Still muft tkou live a blot on Nature's brow ? 
Shall War's polluted banner ne'er be furl'd ? 
Shall crimes and tyrants ceafe but with the world ? 
What ! are thy triumphs, facred Truth, beHed ? 
Why then hath Plato hv'd — or Sydney died ? ^ 

Ye fond adorers of departed famcj 
Who warm at Scipio's' worth, or Tully's name ! 
Ye that, in fancied vifion, can admire 
The fword of Brutus, and the Theban lyre ! 
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•t in hiftoric ardour, who adore 445 

dailic haunty and welUremcmber'd fliore, 
-e Valour tun'd, amid her chofen throng, 
rhracian trumpet and the Spartan fong ; 
rand'ring thence, behold the later charms 
Qgland's glory, and Helvetia's arms ! 450 

.oman fire in Hampden's bofom fwdl, 
{ate and freedom in the fhaft of Tell 1 
^e fond zealots to the worth of yore. 
Valour left the world — to live no more ? 
ore fhall Brutus bid a tyrant die, 455 

(lemly fmile*with vengeance in his eye ? 
>den no more, when fuffeiing Freedom calls, 
mter fate, and triumph as he falls ? 
Tell difclofe, through peril and alarm, 
light that {lumbers in a pealant's arm ? 460 

cij 
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Yes ! in that generom. eaufe £qr ever ftxoag^ 
The patriot'^ wtne, wd the pati't {oi\g» 
Stilly as the tide of ages rolls away. 
Shall charm the wqzM» unoDiifeioa& cf decay ! 

Yes ! there arc hearts, prophetic Hope miiy tnift> 
That (lumber yet in uncreated duft, 
Ordain'd to fire th' adoring fons of earth 
With every charm of wifdom and of worth ; 
Ordain'd to light, with intelledual day» 
The mazy wheels of Nature as they play, 
Or, warm with Fancy's energy, to glow, 
And rival all but Shakfpeare's name below ! 

And fay; fupemal Powers ! who deeply fca» 
Heav'n's dark decrees, unfathomM yet by man, 
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When fhall the troiM call down, to ddutfe Iter (hamcv 475 

That enbrjro fyititf yet without a naxney-^ 

That friend of Naturc» tdiofe avenging iamdn 

Shall burft the Lybian's adamantine bands ? 

Whoy flemly marking oti hh nadre fbS^ 

The bloody the tears, the angmfh, and the toil» 4^ 

Shall bid each righteous heart ezttlty to fee 

Peace to the flave, ahd Teftgeance on the free i 

Yet, yet» degnded men I th' eapedled day 
That breaks your hitler €iip« » far away 4 
Trader weidth» «ad fafhion» aik you ftiU to bleedt 485 
And holy men give fciiptitt^ Hm: the deed ; 
Scourg'd and debasMi no Bvitoh Aoops to fave 
A wretch, a coward ; yes, becaufe a flave ! 

c iij 
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Eternal Nature J when thy giant hand 
Had heav'd the-Aoods^ and fix'd the trembling land, 490 
When life fprung ftartling at thy plaftic caU, 
Endlefs her forms, and Man the lord of all ! 
Say, was that lordly form infpir'd by thee 
To wear eternal chains, and bow the knee ? 
Was man ordain'd the flave of man to toil, ' 495 

Yok'd with the brutes, and fetter'd to the foil ; 
Wcigh'd in a tyrant's balance with his gold ? 
No 1 — Nature ftamp'd us in a heavenly mould ! 
She bade no wretch his thanklefs ld[>our urge. 
Nor, trembling, take the pittance and the fcourge I joo 
No homelefs Lybian, on the ftormy deep. 
To call upon his country's name^ and weep ! 
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once in triumph on his boundldfs plain^ 
iivcr*d chief of Congo lov'd to reign ; 
ires proportioned to his native fky, 505 

:h in his arm^ and lightning in his eye ^ 
1 with wild feet his fun-illumin'd zone^ 
ear, the lion^ and the woods his own ; 
the combat, bold without a plan, 
[efs favage, but a fearlefa man! 510 

plunderer came :-— alas ! no glory fmiles 
ngo's chief on yonder Indian iiles ; 
r fallen ! no fon of Nature now, 
*reedom chartered on his manly brow ! 
ikeding, bound, he weeps the night away, 515 
hen the fea-wind wafts the dewlefs day, 

c iiij 
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Starts, with a btrrftihg ht^art, foft evtt- nlore 
To curfe the ftin that lights thcit gailty flioit I 

The fhrill hoiii blew ; * ® at that alarum knell 
His guardian artgel took a lad fiSlreWell I 
That funeral dirge to darknefs hath refign'd 
The fiery grandeur of a generous liiind ! 
Poor fetter'd man ! I hear thee whifperihg tew 
Unhallow'd vows to Guilt, the child of Woe ! 
Friendlefs thy heart ; and, canft thou harbour there 
A wi(h but death.^a paffion but defpair ? 

The widow'd Indian^ when her loi^ expires, 
Mounts the dread pile-, arid braves the funeral firefe 1 
So falls the heart at Thraldrom's bitter figh 1 > 
So Virtue dies, the fpoufe of Liberty ! 



t not to Ly^ia^s batreh climrt ijonei 

hili, or the wild Sibdials zone^ 

g the wretched heart and haggard eye, 

ided worth, and poor mirforttttie's figh !— * 

ient reahns, where Ganges' wafers hin ! 555 

ic fields ! dominions of the fun ! 

long your tribes have trembled, and obeyed ! 

long was Timur's iron fceptre fway'd I * * 

*e marfhall'd hbfts, the lions of the plun^ 

Scythia's northern mountains to the Ittain, 540 
1 o*er yoUJr phinder'd fhrines and altars bifrci 

blaiing totch att'd gory fcymitar,^— 
I'd with the cries of death etch gentle gPtk^ 
bath'd in blood the vefdure of the vde ! 
ould no pangs the immoital f|>irit tame^ 545 

a Braxna's children perilh'd for his name ; 
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The martyr fmil'd beneath avenging pow*t» 
And brav'd the tyrant in his torturing hour ! 

When Europe fought your fubje^ rcahns to gain 
And ftretch'd her giant fceptre o'er the main. 
Taught her proud barks their winding way to fiiapc 
And brav'd the ftormy ipirit of the Cape ; ' * 
Children of Brama 1 then was mercy nigh 
To wafh the flain of blood's eternal dye ? 
Did Peace defcend, to triumph and to fave. 
When free bom Britons crofs'd the Indian wave ? 
Ah, no ! — ^to more than Rome's ambition true. 
The Nurfe of Freedom gave it not to you ! 
She the bold route of Europe's guilt began. 
And in the maixh of nations, led the van i 
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ilich in the gems of India's gaudy zone, 
bd plunder piPd from king|dom8 not their own, 
)egcncrate Trade ! thy minions could defpife 
lie heart'-'bom ang^fh of a thou£uid cries ; 
ould lock, with impious hands, their teeming flore^ ^Gg 
^e famiih'd nations died along the fliore ; ' ' 
suld mock the groans of feUow-men, and bear 
lie curfe of kingdoms peopled with defpair; 
)uld ftamp difgrace on man's polluted name, 
nd barter, with their gold, eternal fhame I 570 

But, hark ! as bow'd to eaith the Bramin kneel^ 
om heavenly climes propitious thunder peals \ 
f India's &te her guardian fpirits tell, 
opbetic murmurs breathing on the (hell, 



44 f LfiAS^kEd Of rtO^f. 

And folemn founds, thftt awe the lift'i^g mindy 
Roll on the aztu*^ {)athB of f v'ry wind. 

** Foes of mankind ! (her guardian fpirits iey) 
Revolving ages bring the bitter day, 
When Hear'n'a unerf i»g aitn (haU fall xm you, 
And blood for blood thefe Indian plains bedew ; 
Nine times have Brama's wheels of lightmug huti'd 
His awful prefence o'er the alarmed worid ; 
Nine times hath Guilt, though aH bis gi^nt fratne, 
Convulfive trembled as the Mighty came ; 
Nine tifties bath f^lfeviilg MerCy fpar'd in vain—'* ' 
But Heav'n (hall bui^ hff ftiftty gates again ! 
He comes ! dread Sralifia ^a&e« %he fu^cfs (kj 
With murmuring Wfa^th, and thimde^^&om 0& lligli ! 
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^ven^a fiery hQf&y beneath his warrior fomiy 

^8 the light douda, and gallops on ^e ftorm i 590 

de waves his flickering fword, his bright arms glow 

e fummer funs, and light the world below ! 

th, and her trembling ifles in Ocean's bed 

: fhooky and Nature rocks beneath his tread ! 

7o pour redrefs on India's injur'd realm, 595 

z oppreffor to dethrone, the proud to whelm ; 

chafe deftru6tion from her plunder'd fhore 

th arts and arms that triumph'd once before, / 

z tenth Avatar comes ! at Heav'n's command * 

jl Serifwattee * * wave her hallowed wand ! 600 

d Camdeo bright, and Ganefa fublime, 

ill blcfe with joy their own propitious clime !— 
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Come, Hcav'nly Powers ! primeval peace reftore I 
idfft !-*Meicy !— -Wifdom !-Hruk forever more !" 
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ANALYSIS OF PART II. 



;t&oph£ to the power of Love. — It» intimate con- 
i with generous and focial Senfibility. — ^Alluiion to 
dutiful paiTag^ in the beginning of the Book of Ge- 
^hich reprcfents the hap{>inefs of Paradife itfelf in- 
:tc, till Love was fuperadded to its other Weflings,— 
reams of future felicity which a lively imagination 
:o cherifh, when Hope is animated by itfined at- 
:nt. — This difpofition to combine, in one imaginary 
f refidencey all that is pleafing in our eftimate of 
efsy compared to the fkill of the great artifl, who 
fied perfeA beauty, in the pidure of Venus, by an 
iige of the moft beautiful features he could find, 
muner and winter evening defcribed, as they may 
pofed to arife in the mind of one who wilhes, with 
afm, for the union of .friendfbip and retirement. 
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•Hope and Imagination infeparable agents.-— E^en ia 
tbofe contemplative moments when our imagination wan- 
ders beyond the boundaries of this worlds our minds are 
not unattended with an imprefliony that we fhall fome day 
have a wider and diilinffc proipe£t of the univerfe, indead 
of the partial glimpfe we now enjoy. 

The laft and moil fublime influence of Hope, is the 
concluding topic of the Poem. The predominance of a 
belief in a future ftate over the terrors attendant on dif- 
folution. — ^The baneful influence of that fceptical philo- 
fophy which bars us from fuch comforts. — ^AUuflon to 
the fate of a fuicide.-— Epifode of Conrad and Ellenoie. 
— i-Concluiion. 



PLEASURES OF HOPE. 



PART II. 



In joyous youthy what fonl hath never kno^H 
Thought^ fedingy tafte^ harmonious to its own ? 
Who hath not paus'd^ while Beauty's penfive eye 
Aik'd firom his heart the homage of a figh ? 
Who hat]) not own'd^ with rapture-finitten frame^ 
The power of grace, the magic of a name ? 

There be, perhaps, who barren hearts avow^ 
Cold as the rocks on Tomeo's hoary brow ; 

©ij 
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There be, whofc lovelcfs wifdom never faiPd, 
In felf-adoring pride fecurely mail'd ; — 
But, triumph AOt, ye peace-enamour'd few ! 
Fire, Nature, Genius, never dwelt with you ! 
For you no fancy confecrates the fcene 
Where rapture utter'd vows, and wept between ; 
'Tis yours, unmov'd, to fever and to meet ; 
No pledge is facted, and no home is fwect ! 

Who that would afk a heart to dulnefs wed, 
The wavelefs cahn, the fhunber of the dead i 
No ; the wild blifs of Nature needs alloy, 
And fear and fonpow fan the fee of joy ! 
And fay, without our hopes, without our fears, 
Without the hotiK that plighted love endears, 
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Without the finile from partial beauty woii» 
) ! what were man?*-ia world without a fun ! 

Till Hymen brought his loYe«delighted hour, 25 

'here dwelt no joy in Eden's rofy bow'r ! 
I vain the viewlefs feraph lingering there, 
t ftarry midnight, charmed the fdent air ; - 

vain 'the wild-bird caroPd on the deep, 
3 hail the fun, (low-wheeling from the deep ; 30 

vain, to foothe the folitary (hade, 
nial notes in mingling meafure play'd ; 
le fummer wind that (hook the fpangled tree, 
le whifpering wave, the murmur of the bee ;*^ 
ill flowly pafs'd the melancholy day, ^g 

ad ftiU the ftranger wift not where to ftray,— 

Diij 
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The world was fad ! — ^the garden was a wild !' 
And Man, the hermit, figh'd— till Woman {mil'd f- 

True, the hd power to generous hearts may bring' 
Delirious anguifh on his fiery wing ! 
Barr'd from delight by Fate's untimely handy 
By wealthlefs lot, or pitilefs command ;. 
Or doom'd to gaze on beauties that adorn 
The fmile of triumph, or the frown of fcom ;. 
While Memory watches o'er the fad review 
Of joys that faded like the morning dew ; 
Peace may depart — and life and nature feem 
A barren path — a wildnefs, and a dream ! 

^ut, can the noble mind for ever broody 
he willing viffcim of a weary mood, 
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efs cares that fquander life away^ 

1 young Genius bright'ning iilto day !<«-» 

the coward thought that e'er betxay'd 

of manhood to a myrtle fhade !-— ' 
I creative fpirit cannot raife 5{[, 

ly ^Eicred to thy future days> 

dull crowd that haunt the gloomy (hrine 

f» loYC to murmur and repine ! 

Id a.figh of milder mood exprefs 

>wann wifhesy true to happinefs, 6d 

leav'n's fair harbinger delight to pour. 

ul yifions on thy penfive hour, 

3 blot thy memory Vpi6tur*d pagci 

}ut fuch as fancy can afluage ;. 

hy wild heart fome haplefs hour may mifs 6g 

:ful tenor of unvaried blifs, 

D iiij 
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(For love purfuct an ever devious rmce^ 
True to the winding lineaments of grace) ; 
Yet flill may Hope ber talifman employ 
To fnatch from Heaven anticipated joy. 
And all her kindred energies impart 
That buni the brighteft in the pureft heart I 

When firft the Rhodian^s mimic art arrayed 
The queen of Beauty in her Cyprian fhade» 
The happy mafter nungled on his piece 
Each look that charm'd him in the feir of Greece ; 
To faultlefs Nature true, he dole a grace 
From every fipcr form and fweeter face ; 
And, as he fojoum'd on the .^ean ides, 
Woo'd all their love, and treafur'd all their fmiles ; 
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^cn glow'd the tints, pure, prectotM, and refinM, 
3d mortal charms feemM heaY'nly when combinM ! 
^ve.on the pi£kure fiarul'd ! Expreffion pour'd 
^ mingling fpirit therev— and Greece adoPd I 

^ tby £ur handy enamour'd Fancy f gkang ^ 85 

^treafur'd pidures of a- thoufand fcenes I 

7 pencil traces on the Lover's thought 

ne cottage-hosiey from towns and toil remote, 

lere Lotc and Lore may claim alternate hours, 

th Peace embofomM in Idalian bow'rs I ^ 

mote from bufy Life's bewikkr'd way, 

n* all his heart (hall Tafte and Beauty fway ! 

!e on the funny flope, or winding (hore, 

ith hermit fteps to wander and adore ! 
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There ihall he love^ when genial mom appeaiv 
Like penfive Beauty imiling in her teart. 
To watch the brightening rofes of the fky,- 
And mufe on Nature with a poet's eye !— 
And when the fun's h&. fplendour lights the deep^ 
The woods, and wanes, and murm'ring winds afleep ; 
When fairy harps th'Hefperian planet hail,, 
And the lone cuckoo fighs along the vale. 
His path (hall be where flreamy mountains fwell. 
Their fhadowy grandeur o'er the narrow dell. 
Where mouldering piles and forefts intervene. 
Mingling with darker tints the living green ; 
No circling hills his raviih'd eye to bound. 
Heaven, Earth^.and Ocean, blazing all around I 



f 
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"The moon is up>— the watch-tow^r dimly burns — 
down the vik bit fober ftep returns ; XiQ 

paufes oft, as winding rocks convey 
ftill fweet fiall of Mufic far away y 
^nd oft he lingers from his home a while 
^0 watch the dying notes !— -and ftart, and fmile !. 



Let Winter come F kt polar fpirits fweep» 115 

THie dark'ning world, and tempeft-troubled deep ! 
Though boundlefs fnows the withered heath deform, 
And the dim fun fcarce wanders through the fUurm ;. 
Tet fhall the fmile of focial love repay. 
With mental light, the melancholy day ! IM 

And, when its fhort and fuUen noon is o'er, 
' The ice-chain'd waters flumb'ring on the (hore^. 
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How bright the feggott in his little hall 

Blaze on the hearth, and warm the pt^ur'd wall ! 

How bled he names, in Lore's £uniliar tone, 
The kind fair friend, by Nature marked his own ; 
And, in the wavelefs mirror of his mind. 
Views the fleet years of pleafure left behind. 
Since Anna's empire o'er his heart began ! 
Since fird he call'd her his before the holy man ! 

Trim the gay taper in his ruftic dome. 
And light the wint'ry paradife of home ; 
And let the half-uncurtain'd window hail 
Some way-worn man benighted in the vale ! 
Now, while the moaning night-wind rages high. 
As fweep the (hot-ftars down the troubled fky. 
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Ic fiery hofts in Hear'n's wide circle play, 

I bathe in livid light the milky way, 

: from the ftorm, the meteor, and the fhower, 

ae pleafing page fhaU charm the folemn hour-^ ^ 140 

th pathos (hall command, with wit heguile, 

generous tear of anguifh, or a fmilc-^ * 

y woed, Arion I and thy fimple talc, * ^ 

er all the heart fiiall triumph and prevail ! ^ 

larm'd as they read the verfe too fadly true, 145 

3w gallant Albert, and his weary crew, 

eav*d all their guns, their foundering bark to fave, 

ad toil'd — and (hriek'd— end perifh'd on the wave ! 

Yes, at the dead of night, by Lonna*s ftecp, 

he feaman's cry was heard along the deep ; ijo 
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There, on hk funeral vratersy dark and wild. 
The d7iDg father hleft his darling child 1 
Oh ! McBcy, (hield her innocencey he cried. 
Spent on the pray'r his buriling heart, and died I 

Or will they learn haw generous worth fublimes 
The robber Moor, ' and pleads for all his crimes ! 
How poor Amelia kifs'd, with many a tear« 
His hand blood-ilain'd, but ever ever dear ! 
Hung on the tortur'd bofom of her lord. 
And wept, and pray'^ perdition from his fwoird i 
Nor fought in vain ! at that heart-piercing cry 
The firings of nature crack'd with agony ! 
He, with delirious laugh, the dagger hurl'd. 
And buril the ^es tb^ bound him to the world i 
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W. Turn from his dying words, that finite with fled, 165 
4ne (huddering thoughts, or wind them on the wheet*- 
iiirn to the gentler melodies that fuit 
nhalia's harp, or Pan's Arcadian lute ; 
hr, down the ftream of Truth's hiftoric page, 
lom dime to 4:lime defcend, from age to age ! 1 79 

Yet there, perhaps, may darker fcenes t)btrude 
"ban Fancy faihions in her wildef): mood ; 
'here (hall he pauie, witliiM>rrent brow, to rate 
not miUions died — ^that Csefar might be great ! ^ 
hr learn the fate that bleeding thoiifands bore, ^ 1 75 
[arch'd by their Charles to DneipePs fwampy ihore ; 
aint in his wounds, and fhivering in the blaft, 
lie Shredifli foldier funk— and groan'd his laili 
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File after file, the ftormy (howen benumby 
Freeze erery ftandard-fheet, and hu(h the drum ! 
Horfemen and horfe confefs'd the bitter pang, 
And arms and warriors fell with hollow dang ! 
Yet, ere he funk in Nature's laft rcpofe. 
Ere life's warm torrent to the fountain fmze, . 
The dying man to Sweden tum'd his eye, 
Thought of his home, and dos'd it with a figh ! 
Imperial Pride look'd fullen on his plight. 
And Charles beheld— not ftiudder'd at the fight ! 

Above, below, in Ocean, Earth, and Sky, 
Thy fairy worlds. Imagination, lie. 
And Hope attends, companion of the way. 
Thy dream by night, thy vifionB of the day ! 



riEASUAEf OF HQPf. ^g 

^ yonder penfile ofb, and cfcrj fphcie 

Hut gems the fttny girdle of the yetr | 

n thofe unmcifur'd wofids, flie bidt thee tdl, t^f 

^Ure from their God, created auUioiis dwells 

Vliofe names and natureSy unrevealM below, 

V'e yet (hail learn* and wonder as we know ; 

or* as Zona's Saint* a giant fonn* ^ 

liron'd on her tow'rs* conTcrfing with the ftonn* 20t 

When o'er each runic ahar* weed-entwia'd* 

lie vefper dock tolls numnifiiil to the wind)* 

ounts every wave-warn ifle* and mountain hoar* 

rom Kilda to the green leme^s (hore ; 

^, when thy |>nre and renovated mind 105 

his perifhable duft hath left bdiind* 

"by feraph eye ikall count the ftarry traia* 

jike diftaat iflet embolbm'd in the main ; 
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Rapt to the (hrine where motion Gr^ began. 

And light and life in mingling torrent ran ; 210 

From whenpe each bright rotundity was hurPdy 

The Throne of God, — ^the centre of the world ! , 

Oh ! vainly wife, the moral Mufe hath fung 
That fuafive Hope hath but a Syren tongue I 
True ; ftie may fport with life's untutor'd day, 21$ 

Nor heed the folace of its laft decay. 
The guilelefs heart her happy manfion fpum. 
And part like Ajut — never to return ! ' 

But yet, methinks, when Wifdom (hall afliiage 
The gnefs and paffions of our greener age, 220 

Though dull the clofe of life, and far away 
Each flow'r that hail'd the dawning of the day ; 
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€t o'er her lovely hopes that once were dear, 
^he time-taught fpirit» penfiyey not fevere, 
Vith milder griefs her aged eye (hall fill, 22 j 

ind weep their falfehood, though (he love them (till ! 

Thus, with forgiving tears, and reconciled, 
he king of Judah moum'd his rebel child ! 
iifing on days, when yet the guiltlefs boy 
nil'd on his lire, and fill'd his heart with joy ! 230 

y Abfalom ! the voice of Nature cried ! 
h ! that for thee thy father could have died ! 
>r bloody was the deed, and radily done, 
hat flew my Abfalom f— my fon f— my fon 1 

Unfading Hope ! when life's laft embers bum, 235^ 
Tien foul to foul, and duft to duft return ! 

Eij 
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Heaven to thy charge rcfignt the awful hour ! 
Oh ! then, thy kingdom cornea I Inmortal Power! 
What though each {park of earth-born raptuie fly 
The quivering Ep, pale cheek, and dofing eye \ M^ 
Bright to the foul thy feraph hands convey 
The morning dream of Kfe'a eternal dayw. 
Then, then, the triumph and tKt trance l»egpii I 
And all the Pkceaioi i^nkit buns vidbm ! 

Oh ! deep-enchantiag prelude to repofe, m 

The dawn of Ui&> the twiUght of our woes \ 
Yet half I hear the partii^ ^xirit figh,^ 
It is a dread aod vw&X tUpg to die I 
Myfterious worlds, untravell'd by the fun ! 
Where T«n^a (Mswai^nug tide has ncrcv tvm^ 2p 
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^rom your unfathom'd (bskdett and Yiewfeft fplieret» 

V. warning corner unhctxd by other eats. 

Tis Heav'n's commanding trumpet, long and loud^ 

4ike Sinai's thunder, pealing from the cloud 1 

^hile Nature hears, with terror-mingled truft, 955 

'fae (hock that huxis her &bric to the duft ; 

.ndy like the trembling Hebrew, when he trod 

he roaring waves, and called upon his God, 

'ith mortal terrors clouds immortal blifs, 

ad fhrieks, and hovers o'er the dark abyfs ! 260 

Daughter of Faith, awake, arife, illume 
le dread unknown, the chaos of the tcJmb ! 
elt, and difjpel, ye fpedre-^doubts, that roll 
mmerian darknefs on the parting foul ! 

E iij 
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Fly, like the moon^'d herald of difinay, 265 

Chas'd on his xiight*fteed by the ilar of day ! 

The ftrife is o'er — ^the pangs of Nature clofe. 

And life's laft rapture triumphs o'er her woes. 

Hark ! as the fpirit eyes, with eagle gaze. 

The noon of Heav'n undazzled by the blaze, t^o 

On Heav'nly winds that waft her to the flcy, 

Float the fw^et tones of ftar-bom melody ; 

Wild as that hallow'd anthem fent to hail 

Bethlehem's ftiepherds in the lonely vale, 

When Jordan hufh'd his waves, and midnight ftill 275 

Watch'd on the holy tow'rs of Zion hill ! 

Soul of the juft ! companion of the dead ! 
Where is thy home, and whither art thou fled ? 
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Back to its hcav'xily fburce thy being goes* 
Swift as the comet wheels to whence he rofe ; 2S0 

Doom'd on his airy path a while to burn, 
\nd doom'dy like thee, to travel, and return.— 
Eiark ! from the world's exploding centre driv'n, 
^ith founds that fhook the firmament of Heav'n, 
i^areers the fiery giant, hSk and far, ' 285 

3n bick'nng wheels, and adamantine car ; 
From planet whirPd to planet more remote, . 
iie vifits realms beyond the reach of thought ; 
3ut, i^heeling homeward, when his courfe is run, 
Huibs the red yoke, and mingles with the fun ! 290 

>o hath the traveller of earth unfurl'd 
iler trembling wings^ emerging from the world ; 

E iiij 



And o^er the ptth by mortal ncrcr troS, 
Spning to her {burce» the bofom of ber God ! 

Oh ! Uym there, Hefty'n ! beneath thy dread expanie» 
One hopelefs, dark Idoktcr of Chancc» 19^ 

Content to feed, with pleafures iinrefioM» 
The lukewarm paffions of a lowly mind f 
Who, mould'ring earthward, 'reft of e?pry treft. 
In joylefs union wedded to the diift» 300 

Could all his parting energy diiinifs, 
And call this barren world fufficient blifs ?«— ^ 
There live, alas ! of Heav'n-direded noien^ 
Of cultur'd foul, and fapient eye ferenc» 
Who hail thee, Man ! the pilgrim of a day> joj 

Spoufe of the worm, and brother of the clay ! 
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il as the leaf in Autumn's yellow bower, 

ft in the wind, or dew upon the flower ! 

iriendlefs fhire, a child without a iire, 

ofe mortal Ufe, and momentary fire, 310 

hts to the grave his ehance-<ureated fonn, 

ocean-wrecks illuminate the ftorm ; 

1, when the gun's tremendous flafh is o'er. 

Night and Silence fink for ever more !-^ 

Lre thefe the pompous tidings ye proclaim, 315 

bts of the world, and demi-gods of Fame ? 

lis your triumph— ^8 your proud applaufe, 

dren of Truth, and champions of her caufe ? 

this hath Science fearch'd, on weary wing, 

(hore and £ea«-*each mute and living thing ? 320 
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LaunchM with Iberia's pHot horn the ftcep, * 

To worlds unknown, and ifles beyond the deep ? 

Or round the cope her living chariot driT'n, 

And wheePd in triumph through the figns of HcaY^n 

Oh ! ftar-ey'd Science, haft thou wandered there, 

To waft us home the melTage of defpair ? 

Then bind the palm, thy fage's brow to fuit. 

Of blafted leaf, and death-diftilling fruit ! 

Ah me ! the laurePd wreath that murder rears, 

Blood-nurs'd, and watered by the widow's tears, I 

Seems not fo foul, fo tainted, and fo dread, 

As waves the night-fhade round the fceptic head. 

What is the bigot's torch, the tyrant's chain? 

I fmile on death, if Heav'n-ward Hope remain ! 

But, if the warring winds of Nature's ftrife 3 

Be all the faithlefs charter of my life. 
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:e awak'dy inexorable pow'r ! 
11 and fev'riih being of an hour, 
o'er the world's precarious fcene to fweep, 
the tcmpeft travels on the deep, 340 

wr Delight but by her parting fmile, 
1, and wifh, and weep, a little while ; 
^elt, ye elements, that form'd in vain 
)ubled pulfe, and vifionary brain ! 
e wild flowers, memorials of my doom ! 345 

ik, ye flars, that Hght me to the tomb ! 
ever lovely, fince the world began, 
t of tyrants, and the friend of man, — 
an thy words from balmy flumber Hart 
ig Virtue, pillow'd on the heart ! 350 

thy voice the note of thunder roU'd, 
lat were true which Nature never told ; 
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Let Wifdom finilc not on lier conquer'd fidd ; 

No rapture dawns, no treafure is rereal'd ! 

Oh ! let her read, nor loudly^ nor date, 355 

The doom that bars ut from a better £ite ;. 

But, fad as angels for the good man's fin. 

Weep to record, and blufh to give it ia 1 

And well may Doubt, the mother of Difmay, 
Paufe at her martyr's tomb, and read the ky, 360 

Down by the wilds of yon deferted vale> 
It darkly hints a melandioly tak ! 
There, as the homelefs madman fits alone, 
In hollow winds he hears a fpirit moan I 
And there, they (ay, a wizard orgie crowds^ 365 

When the moon lights her watch-tower in the clouds* 

a 
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r, loft Aioaz* ! Fate's negkaed diild i 
.d be the doom gf Hcapr'ii-**aft thou wert mild ! 
r oh ! thy heait in holy mould was caft» 
ad all thy decdi weie Mamelffe, but the hft. 570 

oor, loft AI0020 ! ftill I feem to heir 
lie clod thtt ftruck thy hoUow-foimding bier I 
Vhen Friendfliip paid, is Qicedikfii forrow drown'dy 
rhy midmght ritet, but not €• hallowed ground I 

Ceafe, every joy, to ^immer oa my mind, 575 

But leave— oh ! leave the light of Hope behind I 
What though my winged hours oi bli& hx9t beeiw 
Ijkc angel-vifttSy few, and far between ! 
Her mufing nood AmU Vfcrj pong jqppeafe^ 
And charm— when pkaliffe»lofe the power to pkafci 5te 



78 PLEASURES OF HOPE. 

Yes ! let each rapture, dear to Nature, flee ; 
Clofe not the light of Fortune's ftormy fea— 
Mirth, Muiic, Friendfhip, Love's propitious (mile, 
Chafe every care, and charm a little while, 
Ecilatic throbs the fluttering heart employ. 
And all her ftrings are harmomz'd to Joy ! — 
But why fo ihort is Love's delighted hour ? 
Why fades the dew on Beauty's fweeteft flow'r ? 
Why can no hymned charm of Mufic heal 
The fleeplefs woes impaflion'd fpirits feel ? 
Can Fancy's fairy hands no veil create^ 
To hide the fad realities of fate ? — 

No ! not the quaint remark, the fapient rule. 
Nor all the pride of Wifdom's worldly fchool. 
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*r to foothey unaided and alone, 395 

that vibrates to a feeling tone ! 

dame Nature every blifs recals, 

e meteor o'er the defert falls ; 

h of ally yon widow'd fire appears 

lermit in the vale of years ; 400 

he world one joyous thought beftow 

fhip, weeping at the couch of Woe ? 

1 brighter foothes the laft adieu,— 

^paffionU mouldy (he fpeaks to you ! 

, (he (ays, at Nature's tranfient pain, 405 

fpiiits part to meet again !—- 

laintive fobs thy filial fpirit drew, 
ow chok'd thy long and lafl; adieu. 
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Damghter of Conrad i when he heaid his kneUy 
And bade his cauntrj and his child £urewell ! 
Doom'd the long iilet of Sydney Core to fee* 
The martyr of his erimes^ but tme to thee. 
Thrice the fad father tote thee from his heart. 
And thrice retum'd, to ble& thee, and to part ; 
Thrice from his trembhng lips he muimnr'd km 
The plaint that own'd unutterable woe ; 
Till Faith, prevaihng o*cr his fallen doom, 
As burfls the mom on night^s unfathomM gloomy 
Lur'd his dim eye to deathlefs hopes fubUmey 
Beyond the realms of Nature and of Time I 

" And weep not thus, (he cried) young Ellenore ! 
My bofom bleeds, but foon (hall Weed no more ! 
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fhall thi^ )nU<xtmguifli.'d ipnt btr% 
oon the£e Unbt to luAdiei duft ietaK& f 
3t, my duld^ with Hfc'a poeeeariout fiK» 415 

nmortal ties i£ Nature ftaU expire ; 
fhall refifk the tnun^li of decays 
time is o'er, and worlds hawc pa&'d awaiy ! 
n the duft this perifh'd heart may lie, 
UKt which warm'd it once fhaU nerer dk ! 4^ 

[park uohuiied m its mortal fiame» 
living lights eternal^ »id the iaxag^ 
>eam on Joy'a intemunable yeara^ 
I'd hy darknefe— unafiwig^d hj tears ! 

et,. OS riie barren fhore and ftormy deep, 435 

edious watch n Cenrad doom'd t<v weep ; 
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But when I gain the home without a fiiend. 

And prefs th^ iincafy couch where none attend. 

This kft embrace, ftill cheriih'd in my heart. 

Shall adm the ftruggling fpirit.ere it part f 44O 

Thy darling form (hall feem to hover nigh,. 

And hu(h the groan of life's laft ^ony ! 

** Farewell ! when ftrangera lift thy father's bier. 
And place my namelefs ilone without a tear ; 
When each returning pledge hath uAd my child 445 
That Conrad's tomb is on the defert pil'd ; 
And when the dream of troubled fancy fees 
Its lonely rank-grafs waving in the breeze ; 
Who then will foothe thy grief, when mine is o'er ? 
Who will proted thee, helplefs Ellcnore ? 450 
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SkaUl fecret fcenes thy filial forrows hide» 

Scorn'd by the world, to factious guilt allied ? 

•Ah ! no ; methinks the generous and the good 

Vrill woo thee from the (hades of folitude ! 

O'er fnendlefs grief compaffion (hall awake, 455 

And (mile on Innocence, for Mercy's fake !" 

Infpiring thought of rapture yet to be, 
*rhe tears of love were hopelefs, but for thee ! 
If in that frame no deathlefs fpirit dwell, 
If that faint murmur be the laft i^ewell ! 4(40 

If fate unite the faithful but to part, 
"Why is their memory (acred to the heart ? 
Why does the Brother of my childhood feem 
Rcftor'd a while in every pleafing dream ? 

Fij 
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Why do I joy the kk»dy fpol to ideir,. 4*5 

By artlefs fne^^bip bk A whcA life vraa new I 

Eternal Hope I ffhen yoodec fphcrca fubHoie 
Peal'd their firft notes to found the march o£ Tkatf 
Thy joyous youth bcgas: — hnk not to fade:.^^ 
When all the fifter planets have decay'd ; 47^ 

When rapt in fire the reahni* of ether gIow> 
And Heav'ni'^ hA thunder (kakea the world bebw i 
Thou, undifmayM, ihait o'er the ruin fnoile, 
Apd light thy torch at Nature's funeral pile \ 

END OF PART SECOND. 
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^^ I. And fuch thy fticngtb^infpiriiig aid that bCR-e 
Tke hardy Byroa to hit intm Iborc 

The fdUowing pidnre of bis ^dwn 6a&Kkt gifoi hy 
fiyion in his fimple aad antercftiog nsnmttve* fuftifiet the 
defociptkoi i» p. lo. iAJter iehitiag the baxiiaiity iif the 
Indiaa Cadquc to his chiU» he fproceedb tha :— ^ A day 
or two afta^ «e ipat to lea agaioy and cxoffed the great 
hay I meBtJOBcd vt had booi at the holtom of, when 
we &A ha«kd iway to the weftwaxd^ The {and here 

F iij 
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was very low and (andy, and fomething like the moutli 
of a rirer which difchargcd itfdf into the fca, and which 
had been taken no notice of ^y us before, as it was fo Ihal- 
low that the Indians were obliged to take every thing out 
of their canoes, and carry it over land. We rowed up 
the river four or five leagues, and then took into a branch 
of it that ran firfl to the eaftward and then to the north- 
ward : here it became much narrower, and the fbeam ex- 
ceffively rapid, fo that we gained but little way, though 
we wrought very hard. At night we landed upon its 
b^nks, and had a moft uncomfortable lodging, it being a 
perfed fwamp ; and we had nothing to cover us, though 
it rained exceifively. The Indians were little better off 
than we, as there was no wood here to make their wig* 
warns ; fo that all they could do was to prop up the 
bark, which they carry in the bottom of their canoes, and 
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iter themfdves as well as they coukL to the leewaid of it., 
lowing the difficulties they had to encounter here, they 
1 provided themfelves with fome feal ; but we had not 
Qorfel to eaty after the heavy ^sttigues of the day» ex- 
utmg a (brt of root we faw the Indians make u(e of, 
ich was very c^agreeable to the tafte. We laboured 
n^Lt day againft the flream, and iRstred as we had done 
: day before. The next day brought us to the carry- 
; place. Here was plenty of wood, but nothing to 
got foUr fuftenance. We pafTed this night as we had 
quently done, under a tree ; but what we fufiered at 
I time is not eafy to be exprefTed. I had been three 
rs at the oar, without any kind of nourifhment except 
wretched root above mentioned. I had no fhirt, for 
lad rotted off by bits. All my clothes confided of a 
rt grieko (fbmethuig like a bcar-lkin), a piece of red 

F iiij 



doth wiiidi had once been a waiftooett and a tagged 
pair gf Uow faa ^ without fliOet or ftockngs.'^ 



Note 2. A Brkon and a frieiid.] Don Patricio Ckddi 
a Scotch phyfician in one of the Spantih fcttleineiit8» hot 
pitably relieved Byron and his wretched aflocktes, of \ 
which the Comaoodore (peaks in die wanneft tenn <i 
gratitude* 

Note 5. Or yield the lyre of HeaT'n another "flriag. 

The fovea ftrings of ApoUo's harp were the {ymMki 
reprefentatioa of the fcv^n planets. Hcrfcbcl, by difcj^ 
veriag an eighth, xnight be i«d to add another ftiing t» 
the inllmaient* 

^^«4- The Swcdifli fkge.] Linnww. 
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ote 5. Dcqp from his vaiiht ^kc Lozjan nranrnm 

flow, 
•oxian it a luune ftiequeiitly given to Apdlo by Greek 
en : it 18 aoet with more than once in the Choephone 
Efchylus. • 

Tote 6. Unlocks a generouB ftore at thy comsnandy 
Like Horeb's rocks beneath the prophet^ 
hand, 
ee Exodus, chap. xvii. 39 5> 6. 

fete 7. WM Obi flics.] Among the negroes of the 
a Indies, Obi, or Obifth, is the name of a magical 
ler, whidi is beliefed by them to afieA the obje^ of 
naiignity with difmal calamities. Swrh a belief muft 
ottbtedly have been deduced from the fuperftitioas my- 



^ NOTES ON PART I. 

thology of £heir kinfincn en the coaft of Africa, I bare 
therefore peribnified Obi as the evil fpirit of the African, 
although the-hiftory of the A£ican tribes mentioDS the 
evil fpirits of their religious creed by a different appdla- 
tion. 

Vott 8. Sibir's dreary mines.] Mr. Bell of Antcr- 
^ony^ in his Travels through Siberia^ informs us that the 
name of the country is univerfally pronounced Sibir hj 
the Ruiiians. 

Note 9. Prefaging wrath to Poland— and to man ! 

The hiftpry of the partition of Poland, of the maffacit 
in the fuburbs of Warfaw, and on the bridge of Prague, 
the triumphant entry of Suwarrow into the Poli(h capi- 
tal, and the infult offered to human nature, by the blaf- 
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U8 thanks offered up to Heaven, for vi^lories ob- 
over men fighting in the facred caufe of liberty, hj 
rers and oppreflbrs, are events generally known* 

:e 10. The (hrill horn blew.] The negroes in the 
Indies are fummoned to their morning work by a 
r a horn. 

tc II. How long was Timur's iron fceptrc fway'd ? 
^ucidate this paflage, I (hall fubjoin a quotation from 
reface to Letters from a Hindoo Rajah, a work of 
ice and celebrity. 

The impoftor of Mecca had eibblifhed, as one of 

inciples of his dodlrine, the merit of extending it, 

by perfuafion, or the fword, to all parts of the 

How fteadily this injunftion was adhered to by 
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hu foUowerty and with what (ucceCs it was {ludbei^ ii 
ipreU kiio¥m to all who are in the leaft conyerfant ia hit 
tory. 

" The fame overwhehning torrent, which had inundat- 
ed the greater part of Africa^ burft its way into the veiy 
heart of Europe, and coTered many kingdoms of A& 
with unbounded defolation, direded its balcfiil coiiifc 
to the flouriftiing provinces of Hindoftan. Here thefe 
fierce and hardy adventurers, whofe only improtement 
had been in the fcience of deftrudion, who added the 
fary of fanaticifm to the ravages of war, found the great 
end of their conquefls oppofed, by objects which neither 
the ardour of their perfcvering zeal, nor favage baibari- 
ty, could furmount. Multitudes were facriiiced by the 
<Tuel hand of religious perfecution^ and whole counttieB 
were deluged in blood, in the vain hope, that by the d^ 



KOTKt QN f ART f. 93^ 

vStkm of a part, the remakider miglit be pcrTuaded, or 
ificd into tlie profieffipa of Mahomedifi& ; but aH tbefe 
pmaaj efiForts were iscffedual ( and at lengthy being 
J convinced, that thotigh they might »U»patc, diey 
td BCYcr hope to conTcrt any hmnher of the Hindoos,. 
Y relinquiflied the iinpca6ticable idea,, with which they 
I altered upon their career of cooqueft, and contented 
mfdves with the acquirement of the ciyil dominion and 
loft unrierM empire of Hindoflan^" 

Letters from a Hindoo Rs^ah, by Eliza Hamiltoo* 

^Tote 12. And braVd the kormj fpirit of the C^pe. 
Sec ^ delcripticm (^the Cape of Good Hofty tnoi- 
»d from CaBM>en6, by Mickle. 

Note 13. Whik fiufki^^d natioN dkd along tlw fhore. 
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The following account of Britifh condud, and its con- 
fequencesy in Bengal, will afford a fofficient idea of the 
fa6l alluded to in this pailage. After defcribing the mo- 
nopoly of bltt betel nut, and tobacco, the hiftorian pro- 
ceeds thus : *• Money in this current came but by drops; 
it could not quench the thirH of thofe who waited in 
India to receive it. An expedient, fuch as it was, re- 
mained to quicken its pace. The natives could live witb 
little fait, but could not want food. Some of the agents 
faw themfelves well fituated for coUedling the rice into 
jlores ; they did fo. They knew the Gentoos would 
rather die than violate the principles of their religion by 
eating flefti. The alternative would therefore be between 
giving what they had, or dying. The inhabitants funk ; 
— tliey that cultivated the land, and faw the harveft at 
the difpofal of others, planted in doubt j fcarcity enfucd. 
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the monopoly was eaiier managed — ficknefs enfued. 
ae diftridb tke languid living left the bodies of their 
OU8 dead wibmied." 

Short Hiflory of the Englifh Trania6tioni» 
in the £afl Indies, page 145. 

be 14. Nine times hath Brama's wheels of lightning 
hurl'd 
His awful prefence o'er the proftrate world I 
long the fublime fidions of the Hindoo mythology, 
ae article of behef, that the Deity Brama has de- 
:d nine times upon the world in various forms, and 
e is yet to appear a tenth time, in the figure of a 
r upon a white horfe, to cut off all incorrigible 
ers. Avatar is the word ufed to exprefs bis de- 
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Note 15, Aid Caaideo bngkt^ and G«iwiai iMae. 

Camdeo is tie God of Lot e is the mTthology of tht 
Hindoos. Ganefa and Serifwattee coMxcipomi to the Fi* 
gtta deitiety Janit and Mkieiva. 



NOTES ON PART H. 



otc r. The noon of manhood to a myrtle (hade ! 
Sacred to Venus is the mTrtlcfhade. 

Dryden. 

ote 2. Thy woes, Arion !] Fakoner, in his poem. 

Shipwreck, fpeaks of himfelf by the name of Arion. 

See Falconer's Shipwreck, Canto III. 

otc 3. The Robber Moor. 
See Schiller's tragedy of the Robbers, Scene V. 



9^ MOTES OM PART II. 

Note 4. What millions died that Caefar might be great. 
The carnage occafioned by the wars of Julius Cxk 
has been ufually eftimated at two millions of meo. 

Note 5. Or learn the fate that bleeding thoufandsborc, 
March'd by their Charles to Dneiper's fwampT 
fhore. 

In this extremity (fays the Biographer of Charles XU* 
of Sweden, fpeaking of his military exploits before the 
battle of Pultowa), the memorable winter of 1709, which 
was ftill more remarkable in that part of Europe than w 
France, deftroyed numbers of his troops ; for Charles re- 
folved to brave the feafons as he had done his enemies, 
tind ventured to make long marches during this mortal 
cold. It was in one of thefe marches that two thoufand 
men fell down dead with cold before his eves. 



NOTES ON PART II. 99 

e 6. As on lona's height. 

: natives of the iiland of St. lona have an opinion^ 
1 certain evenings every year, the tutelary faint, Co- 
is feen on the top of the church fpires counting 
rounding iflands, to fee that they have not been 
y the power of witchcraft. 

e 7, And part, like Ajut, — ^never to return ! 
e hiftory of Ajut and Anningait in the Rambler. 
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RANSLATION FROM MEDEA. 
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SPECIMENS 



TRANSLATION FROM MEDEA. 



Medea, v. 194. p. 33. Glafg. Edit. 



LL me, ye bards, whofe fkill fubiime 
: charm'd the ear of youthful Time, 
h nxmibers wrapt in heav'nly fire ; 
7 bade delighted Echo fwell 



104 TRANSLATION 

The trembling tranfports of the lyre, 5 

The murmur of the (hell, — 
Why to the burft of Joy alone 
Accords fweet Mufic*8 foothing tone ? 
Why can no bard, with magic ftrain, 
In flumbefs' flcep the heart of pa&r ? 10 

• while varied tones obey your fweep, 
The mild, the plaintive, and the deep. 
Bends not defpairing G«i<f to heas 
Your golden lute, with ra:viih*d ear T 
Oh ! has your fweetefl fhefl no power to bind 15 

The fiercer pangs that fhake the mind. 
And lull the wrathy at who£r command 
Murder bares her gjory handi^ 
When flufh*d with joy^ the rofy throng 
Weave the light dance, ye fwcll the fang ! 20 



FROM MEDEA* IC5 

^afe, ye vain warblers ! ceafe to charm 
The bread with other raptures warm ! 
Ceafe ! till your hand with magic ftrain 
In (lumbers fteep the heart of pain ! 



SPEECH OF THE CHORUS 

IN THE SAME TRAGEDY, 

fjfuade Medea from her purpofe of putting her Chit" 
en to deaths and flying for proteBion to Athens. 



(i(SGARD queen ! to Athens doil thou guide 
Y glowing chariot, fleep'd in kindred gore ; 
:k to hide thy damned parricide 
lere Peace and Mercy dwell for ever more ? 

md where Truth, pure, precious, and fublime, 5 
OS the deep (ilence of fequefter'd bowers, 
warriors, matchlefs fince the firft of Time, 
r their bright banners o'er unconquer'd towers ! 



I08 TRANSLATION 

Where joyous Youths to Mi^'» mellow ftraia. 

Twines in the dance with Nymphs for ever fair, lo 

While Spring eternal^ on the liUed plain, 

Waves amber radiance through, the fields of air ! 

The tuneful Nine (fo facred legends tell) 

Firfl wlak'd their he^enly lyre thefc (cenes among ; 

Still in yoirr greenwood bowers they love to dwell j 15 
Still in your vales they fweH the choral fong ! 

For there the tuneful, challe, Pierian fair, 

The guardiatti nymphs of green Famous, now 

Sprung from Harmcfnigl, while her graceful hair 
Wav'd in bright srabum o^er her polifhM brow ! io 



r«OM MEDEA. i^ 

ANTISTROPHE I. 
lere filent Tales, and glades of green anay, 
[lie munn'ring qfn:eatlis of cod Cephifus lave, 
sre, as the xnitfe hath fung, at noon of day, 
Che Queen of Beauty bow'd to tafte the wave ! 

d hkft the ftream, and breathed acrofs the land, tg 
rhe foft iwttt gale that fans yon fummer bowers ; 
id there the fifter Loves, a fmiling band, 
I]!rown*d with the fragrant wreaths of rofy powers 1 

^d gOy (Ate .cries) in yonder valleys rove, 

^ith Beauty's torch the folemn fcenes illume ; 30 

ike in each eye the radiant light of Love, 

Breathe on each cheek young FafiSon's tender bloom ! 



no TRANSLATION 

Entwine^ with myrtle chainsy your foft controul, 
To fway the hearts of Freedom^s darling kind I 

With glowing charms enrapture Wifiiom's foul, 35 
And mould to grace ethereal Virtue's mind." 

STROPHE II. 
The land where Heaven's own hdlow'd waters pky, 

Where Friendfhip binds the generous and the good, 
Say, Ihall it hail thee from thy frantic way, 

Unholy woman ! with thy hands embrued 4^ 

In thine own children's gore ? — oh 1 ere they bleed, 
Let Nature's voice thy ruthlefs heart appal ! 

Paufe at the bold, irrevocable deed — 

The mother ftrikes — the guiltlcfs babes fliall fall ! 



FROM MEDIA* III 

bink what remorfe thy maddening thoughts (hall fting, 
When dying pangs their gentle bofoms tear ; 46 

"^here (halt thou finky when lingering echoes ring 
The fcreams of horror in thy tortured car ? 

o ! let thy bofom melt to Pity's cry, — 
In duft we kneel — ^by facred Heaven implore— 50 
! flop thy lifted arm, ere yet they die, 
Nor dip thy horrid hands in infant gore I 

ANTISTROPHE II. 
ay, how (halt thou that barb'rous foul affume ? 

Undamp'd by horror at the daring plan, 
laft thou a heart to work thy children's doom ? j j 

Or hands to finiih what thy wrath began ? 



J 12 XRANSLATIOV 

When o'£r each babe you look a laft adkb. 
And gaze on Innooeoce that {nooks 8fleep> 

Shall no fond fieding beat, to Nature tme. 

Charm thee to penfive thought-^-^-and bid thee weep I 

When the young fuppUant« dafp Iheir Pai^ent dear. 
Heave the deep fob, and pour the artle& prayer^r* 

Aye ! thou (halt mek ;^^--and many a heart-fhed tear 
Gu(h o'er the hacden'd features of defpair ! 

Nature (hall throb in ev'ry tender ftring, — 

Thy trembling heart the ruffian's tafk deny ;— 

Thy horror-fmitten hands afar fhall fling 

The blade, undrench'd in blood's eternal dye ! 



FROM MEDEA. II5 

CHORUS. 
HallowM Earth I with indignation 

Mark) oh, mark the murd'rous.deed I 70 

Radiant eye c^ wide Creation 

Watch the damned parricide I 

Yet, ere Colchia's rugged daughter 

Perpetrate the dire defign. 
And confign to kindred flaughter 75 

Children of thy golden line f 

Shall the hand, with murder gory^ 

Caufe immortal blood to flow ? 
Sun of Heav'n ! — array 'd in glory ! 

Rifej^— forbid, — avert the blow ! 80 



114 TRAMSLATION 

In the vales of placid gladnefs 
Let no rueful maniac range ; 

Chafe afar the fiend of Madnefs, 
Wreft the dagger from Revenge I 

Say, haft thou, with kind protedion, 
Rear'd thy fmiling race in vain ; 

Foft'ring Nature's fond affedtion, 
Tender cares, and pleafing pain I 

Haft thou, on the troubled ocean, 
Brav'd the tempeft loud and ftrong. 

Where the waves, in wild commotiou, 
Roar Cyancan rocks among ? 



VROM ME»SA. 115 

il thou roam the paths of danger, 

lymenean joys to prove ? 

re, O fanguinary ftranger, 95 

ledges of thy facred love i 

U not Heaven, with indignation, 

V'atch thee o'er the barb'rous deed? 

It thou cleanfe, with expiation, 

fonftrous, murd'rous, parricide ? 100 
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AN ELEGY. 
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LOVE AND MADNESS j 



AN ELEGY. 



WRITTEN IN 1795. 



rl ARK ! from the battlements of yonder tower * 
The folemn bell has toll'd the midnight hour ! 
Rous'd fix)m drear vi&ons of diftempcr'd ileep, 
Poor B— — k wakes — in folitude to weep I 

« Ceafe, Mcm'ry, ceafe (the friendlefs mourner cry'd), 
To probe the bofom too feverely tried ! 6 

Dh ! ever ceafe, my peniive thoughts, to ftray 
Through the bright fields of Fortune's better day : 

♦ Warwick Caftle. 

H iiij 



laO LO?£ AND MADNtSS; 

When youthful Hope, the mufic of the mind, « 

Tun'd all its charms, and E — .^ n was l^nd ! 

** Yet, can I ceafe, while glows this trembling frami 
In fighs to fpeak thy melancholy name ! 
I hear thy fpirit wail in every florm ! 
In midnight ihades I view thy paifing form ! 
Pale as in that fad hour, when doom'd to feel. 
Deep in thy peijurM heart the bloody fteel I 

" Demons of Vengeance ! ye at whofe command 
I grafp'd the fword with more than woman's hand. 
Say ye, did Pity's trembling voice controul. 
Or horror damp the purpofe of my foul ? 
No ! my wild heart fat fmiling o'er the plan. 
Till Hate fulfilled what baffled Love began ! 



AH BtfiGt, ; 121 

« Yes ; let th€ clay^old brcaft, that ntrtr knew 
One tender pang to generous Nature true, 
Half-mingling pity with the gall of fcom, 15 

Condemn Uiis heart that bled in love forlorn ! 

<< And ye, proud fair, who£e fouls n6 gkdneft warm% 
5ave Rapture's homage to your confcious charms ! 
Delighted idols of a gaudy train i 

in can your blunter feelings guefs the pain, jo 

When the fond faithful heart, infpir'd to prove 
Frieudihip refin'd, the calm delight of love, 
Feels all its tender ftrings with anguifh torn. 
And bleeds at petjur'd Pride's inhuman £com i 

<< Say, then, did pitying Heav'n condemn the deed, j^ 
When Vengeance bade thee, faithlefs lover I bleed ? 



122 LOVB AN» madness; 

Long had I watched thy dark foreboding brow. 
What time thy bofom (com'd its deareil vow ! 
Sad» though I wept the friend, the lover chang'd. 
Still thy cold look was fcomfal and eftrangM, 4 

Till from thy pity, love, and fhelter thrown, 
I wander'd, hopdefs, friendlefs, and alone I 

" Oh I righteous Heav*n ! 'twas then my tortur'd foi 
Firft gave to wrath unlimited controul ! 
Adieu the filent look ! the ftreaming eye ! 4 

The munnuPd plaint ! the deep heart-heaving figh ! 
Long flumb'ring Vengeance wakes to better deeds 'y 
He fhrieks, he falls, the peijur'd Lover bleeds ! 
Now the laft laugh of agony is o'er. 
And pale in blood he ileeps, to wake no more I 5' 

1 



AN EL£GY» 12$ 

'Tis done ! the flame of hate no longer burns ; 
lire relents ; but, ah ! too late returns I 
Y does my foul this gufh of fondnefs feel ? 
nbling and faint, I drop the guilty fteel I 
I on my heart the hand of terror lies, 55 

{hades of horror clofe my languid eyes 1 — 

Oh ! Hwas a deed of Murder's deepeft grain ! 
d B ,.i k's foul fo true to wrath remain ? 

tend long true, a once fond lover fell !— 
re Love was fofter'd, could not Pity dwell ? 60 

Unhappy youth ! while yon pale crefcent glows, 
iratch on filent Nature's deep repofe, 
fleeplefs fpirit, breathing from the tomb, 
tells my &te, and fummons me to come ! 



134 I'OTS AND MADNESS. 

Once more I fee thy iheeted fpe^re ftaiid» 
Roll the dim eye, and ware the paly hand I 

<< Soon may this fluttering fyzxk of yital flame 
Forfake its languid melancholy frame i 
Soon may thefe eyes their trembling luflre clofe. 
Welcome the dreamlefs night of long repofe ! 
Soon may this woe*wom fpirit feek the bourne 
Where, lulled to flumberi Grief forgets tq^moumr' 
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